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Although his bus was not expected to reach the 
village from Manila until ten thirty in the evening, 
at seven villagers began to gather at the roadside in 
anticipation of Enrique's arrival. The women chatted 
with each other, the children played tag, and the men 

killed a goat and started a fire to roast it—and sent 
teenage boys to the nearest store to buy soft drinks, 
beer, and gin. 

Enrique Cruz,* age 65, was coming home. He was 
coming home to the village in the Philippines that he 
had left forty-five years before to work on a sugar 
plantation in Hawai'i. Since then he had never been 
back to the village—not even for a short visit. His 
arrival was eagerly awaited by his brothers and sis- 
ters and members of his kindred, many of whom had been 
born and reached maturity in his absence. 

Enrique's village stood next to the national high- 
way, a paved narrow ribbon which stretched from the 
capital of the province, Laoag, thirty kilometers to 
the nore, fo the nation's largest city, Manila, .four 
hundred kilometers to the south. It was located at 
the northwestern tip of a horse-shoe shaped valley, 
bounded by low-lying hills on three sides and the 
national highway on the fourth. Across the road to 
the west was the Simbaan River which dissected rice 
fields and flowed into the south China Sea two 
kilometers to the northwest. About nine hundred people 
lived in the village. 

It was the third week of May and the air was hot 
and humid. Unirrigated rice fields were dry and 
cracked, and the bamboo which grew on hillsides was 
brown. The slightest wind, like a child's scuffle, 
stirred dust into the air. To the east, above the 
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Cordillera mountain range, thunderheads had begun to 
form in the past few days, but none had yet moved out 
over the narrow coastal plains. Village farmers 
prayed that the rains would come soon so that they 
could plant their first crop of rice. In the mean-— 
time they collected firewood, repaired their homes, 
and spent long hours along the river banks gathering 
grass for their livestock. It was a time of uneasi- 
ness and waiting. Even the social season of weddings, 
baptisms, and fiestas was ending, Since no one was 
quite sure when the weather would change. 

Enrigue's imminent arrival would mark the last 
round of partying before villagers turned to the 
harrowing, plowing, and planting of their fields. 
Perhaps, as several of those who congregated by the 
roadside suggested, it might even culminate in 
Enrique's marriage. 

Enrique had left the village as a single man, and 
he had not married in Hawai'i. As the fourth child 
of nine, seven of whom were male, the chances of 

Enrique's father providing him with a dowry upon his 
marriage had been slight. In Ilocano culture and 
society a young man receives his share of the family 
estate in the form of dowry at marriage. The dowry 
provides the economic foundation for the marriage and 
becomes the joint property of the husband and wife. 
Ideally, each child, male or female, receives an equal 
share of their parents' estate. But land, when Enrique 
was a young man, was a very scarce resource, and his 
parents did not possess enough of it to provide all 
their sons—let alone their daughters—with a dowry. 

So, like many young men in his peer group and like 

three of his brothers, Enrique grasped the opportunity, 

provided by recruiters who came to his province, to 

work in the sugar plantations of Hawai'i. This was 

not his only option, however. Two of Enrique’s 

brothers migrated to frontier regions of the Philip- 

pines—one to the Cagayan Valley and the other to the 

southern island of Mindanao—to seek land to farm. 

Only Enrique's youngest brother, Pedro, did not leave 

the village. It was Pedro, of course, who cared for 

his parents in their old age and eventually inherited 

their land. Enrique's two sisters also remained in 

the village; one, Adelina, married and faised a family: 

the other, Espirita, a dependent in her brother's 

household, like many in her peer group, was to remain 

a spinster. Suitable suitors were scarce. 

The Filipino migration that had brought Enrique and 

three of his brothers to Hawai'i was first organized 


